The TragedieofViixXilvc 

jlfi Fall teiuie times double on that curfed head, 

I yvbofe wicked decde thy moft ingenious fence 
JOepriued thee of, hold off the earth a while, 

|iTiU i hauc caught her once more in mine armes; t 

II Slovv pile your duftvpon the quicke and dead* 
nil of this flat a mountaine you hauc made 

^ old Velion,ot the skyefti head 

II 3fb!cw Olympus. 

What is he whofe griefe 

IfleaTes fuch an Emfhafis,\s'ao(k phrafe offorrow 
If Coniures the wandring flarrcs,and makes them ftaud 
'-ike wonder wounded hearers ? tis I 
the Dane. 

Z««cr. The Diucll take thy foule, 
iP|i. Ham. Thou pray’ft not well, I prcihcc take thy finger* 
lil For though I am not fplecnatiuc rafh, ('from my throat, 

tr^lYct hauc 1 in mefomething dangerous, 

-j^'^’hich let thy wifedome fcare; hold off thy handf 
Yiirtg. Plucke them a funder, 
u; f Qme.WamlcttWamkt. 

X Gentlemen. 

i t, Hor^. Good my Lord be quiet. 

jfv Ham. Why,I will fight with him vpon this thcame 
i|Vncill my eye-lids will no longer wag-ge. 
i'v L Q«e<?. Omyfonne.whattheame? 
vF' Warn. I lou'd 0/>/if/M:forty thoufand brothers 
;t' 'Could not with all their quantity ofloue 
|l|l 'iMake vp my fumme. What wilt thou doo for her, 

'j| ; YJug. Laertes. 

li Qw(f. ForloueofGodforbearehim? 

S; S’woundsfbewmewhat th'outdoe: 

Woo't wcepc.woo’t fight, woo’t faft.woo’t tearc thy iclf e, 
iif |Woo’t drinkc vp Efiibcate a Crocadilc 
j||.» fie doo't.'doofi come hcere to whine^ 
f|i. To out-face me with leaping ia her grauc, 

■ 'IMi r® huried quicke with her, and fo will I. 
r||* JVnd if thou prate of moutitaincs,let them throw 

ii jidillions of Acres on v^,til! our ground 

l^iadging his pate againft the burning Zone ^ 


^ Prince of DeftmArke* 

MakcOflh hit* a wart, nay and thou It mouth, 

]le rant as well as thou. 

This is mcere madnefle, 

- And this a .while the fit will wotke on him. 

Anon as patient as the female Doe 
When that her golden cuplets are dilcloied 

His fllence will fit drooping. 

Hrfw. Heareycufir, , 

What is the reafon that you vfe me thus.' 

1 lou’d you euer,but it is no matter, 

LetAfw«/«himfelfedoewhathemay . « w. 

The Cat will mcw.adoggc will hauc his day. 

pray thee good I Uratio waite vpon him. and Horatio. 

Strengthen your patience in our lafl; flights fpecch, 

Weelc put the matter to the prefent pufh: ^ 

Good Gernardkt fome watch ouer your tonne. 

This grauc fhall hauc a liuing monument. 

An houre of quiet thereby fhall we fee, _ 

Tell then in patience curprocccding l>c. M.xeum>. 

EnterHamletandHaratio. 

Ham. So much for this fir, now (hall you fee the other. 

You doc remember all tjic circumftance. 

Hor. Remember it my Lord. , . 

Ham. Sir in my hdart there was a kind of fighting 

That would not let me flccpc,me thought 1 lay 

Worfe then the mutincs in the bilbo's,rafhly, 

And prayfd be rafhncs for it :lct vs know, 
Ourindifcretionfomctimefeiucs vs weli ,,, 

When our deepe plots doc falljAnd that ibouldlcarncvs 

Thcr s a diuinity that fliap^s .our cnd% 

Rough hew them hovv v'e wiU^^ 

Hora. That is moft ccrtainc. . i 

Ham, Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gowRC fcarft about^c in the darkc 

Groptl tofindoutthcm,had my dcfifc, 

Fingard their packet , and in fine witK^dtpw 
To mine owncro^mcagainc, making^ bold 
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